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river; whereupon, she went Ji ot-foot to h er son, Ned Coyle, 
to send him thither to see if the gentleman was in the water j 
but that Ned said, sure enuff nothing natural would be after 
going at that time of the deep dusk to the place where poor 
Armstrong's corpse lay the night he was murthered ; and 
he'd see all the gentlemen in the country to the devil ( God bless 
them !) before he'd go to the said place till morning early." 
* * * # * # 

The matter became too serious to admit of any doubt ns to 
poor Cumin having met his catastrophe. I was greatly 
shocked ; our only conjectures now being, not whether, but 
how, he had lost his life. As Curran was known every day 
to strip naked and wash himself all over with a sponge and 
cold water, I conjectured, as most rational, that be had, in 
lieu of his usual ablution, gone to the Barrow to bathe before 
dinner, and thus unfortunately perished. All agreed in my 
hypothesis, and hooks and a draw-net were sent for imme- 
diately to Carlow, to scour the river fur his body. * * * 

It was at length suggested by our reverend host that bis 
groat Newfoundland dog, who was equally sagacious, if not 
more so, with many of the parishioners, and rivalled, in ca- 
nine proportion, the magnitude of his faster, was not un- 
likely, by diving in the Barrow, to discover whore the body 
lay deposited — and thus direct the efforts of the nets and 
hookers from carlow. This idea met with universal appro- 
bation ; and every body took up his hat, to go down to the 
river. Mury, a young damsel, the only domestic who re- 
mained in the house, was ordered to call Diver, the dog j — 
but Diver was absent, and did not obey the summons. Every 
where resounded " Diver ! Diver!" but in vain. * * * 

Mary, tho maid, was now desired to search all the rooni3 
and offices for Diver, while we sat pensive and starving in 
tho parlour. We were speedily alarmed by a loud shriek, im- 
mediately after which Mary rushed tottering into the room, 
just able to articulate : — 

" O, holy Virgin! holy Virgin! yes, gentlemen!; the 
counsellor in dead, sure enough. , And I'll die top, gentle- 
men ! I'll never recover it !" mid she crossed herself twenty 
times over. 

We all now flocked round, and asked her simultaneously 
how she knew the counsellor was dead ? 

Crossing herself again, » I saw his (/host, please your re- 
verence." * * * 

"Whore? whore?" cried evory body, as if with one 
breath. 

" In the double-bedded room next your rov.orencoV stam- 
mered tho terrified girl. 

We waited for no more to satisfy us cither that she was 
mad, or that robbers were in the house : each person seized 
something by way of a weapon : one took a poker, another a 
candlestick, a third a knife or iiro-shovel, and up stairs we 
rushed. Only one could go in, conveniently, abreast ; and 
I vvus among the first who entered* The candles had been 
forgotten ; but the moon was rising, and we certainly saw 
what, in tho opinion of some present, corroborated the state- 
ment of Mary. Two or three instantly drew back in hor- 
ror, and attempted to retreat, but others pressed behind ; 
and lights being at length produced, an exhibition far more 
ludicrous thun terrific presented itself. In a far corner of tho 
room stood, erect and formal, and stark naked (as/ a tjhost 
should be), John Philpot Curran, one of his Majesty's 
counsel, learned in the law, — trembling as if in the ague, 
and scarce able to utter a syllable, through the combination 
of cold and terror. Three or four paces in his front lay Di- 
ver, from Newfoundland, stretching out his immense shaggy 
carcase, his long paws extended their full length, and his 
great head lying on them with his nose pointed toward the 
ghost, as true as tho needle to the pole. His hind legs were 
gathered up like those of a wild beast ready to spring upon 
Ins prey. He took an angry notice of tho first of us that 
came near him, growled, and seemed disposed to resent our 
intrusion; — but the moment his master appeared, his temper 
changed, ho jumped up, wagged his tail, licked the parson's 
hand, cast a scowling look at Curran, and then a wistful one 
at his master,— as much as to say, " I have done my duty, 
now do you yours*," ho looked, indeed, as if he only waited 
for the word of command, to seize tho counsellor by tho 
throttle. 

A blanket was now considerately thrown ovor Curran by 
one of tho company, and he was put to bad with half a dozen 
more blankets heaped upon him : a tumbler of hot poteen 
punch was administered, and a second worked miracles ; the 
natural heat began to circulate, and he was in a little time 



enabled to rise and tell ns a story .which no hermit even 
telling his Inst beads could avoid, laughing at. Related by any 
one, it would have been good ; but as told by Curran, with 
his powers of description and characteristic humour, was su^ 
per-excellent; — 'anil we had to thank Diver, the wateivdog, 
for the highest xest of. the whole evening. 

The fact was, that a little time previous to dinner-time, 
Curran who had omitted his customary ablution in the morn- 
ing, went to our allotted bed-chamber to perform that cere- 
mony j and haying stripped, had just begun to apply the 
sponge, when Diver, strolling about his master's premises to 
see if all was right, placed by chance his paw against the 
door, which not being fastened, it flew open, ho entered un- 
ceremoniously, and observing what he conceived to be an ex- 
traordinary and suspicious figure, concluded it was somebody 
with no very honest intention, and stopped to reconnoitre. 
Curran, unaccustomed to so strange a valet, retreated, while 
Diver advanced, and very significantly showed an intention 
to seize him by the naked throat j which operation, if per- 
formed by Diver, whose tusks were a full inch' in length, 
would no doubt have admitted an inconvenient quantity of 
atmospheric air into his oesophagus. He therefore crept as 
close into the corner as he could, and had tho equivocal satis- 
faction of seeing his adversary advance aud turn the medi- 
tated assault into a complete blockade — stretching himself 
out, and "maintaining his position" with scarcely the slight- 
est motion, till the counsellor was rescued, and the siege 
raised; 

Curran had been in hopes that when Diver had satisfied his 
curiosity he would retire; and with this impression, spoke 
kindly to him, but was answered only by a growl* li^ Cur- 
ran repeated his blandishments, Diver showed his long white 
tusks ; if he moved his foot, the dog's hind legs were in mo- 
tion.. Once or twice Curran raised his hand; but Diver, 
considering that as a sort of challenge, rose instantly, aud 
with a low growl looked significantly at Cuirau's- windpipe. 
Cm ran, therefore, stood like a model,. -if not much like a 
marble divinity. — Barring Urn's Sketches. 

FLEMISH HOUSES OF INDUSTRY. 

At. Strasbourg, and in most of the great towns in Flan- 
dors, houses of industry are established with a view to 
extirpate idleness, beggary, and mendicity. These work- 
houses are in every respect masterpieces of political eco- 
nomy. 

In one of the largest of the suppressed convents, the}' 
have tixed in the kitchen a kiln to prepare cheap soups. 
In the rooms of the ground floor are set up looms for wea- 
ving. In the galleries and sleeping rooms are placed 
wheels and machines for spinning ; and where the size will 
admit of it, they form eating rooms, and reserve a part for 
chambers, in w\iich some slight works, such as plaiting of 
straw, and making hats, may be performed. 

At eight in the morning the gates are opened, and there 
enter men and women of every age, who have no work in 
the town ; mothers witli their families, servants out of 
place, labourers who have no masters, and children whose 
fathers and mothers, because of the labours necessary for 
their subsistence, cannot have an eye over them. After 
this voluntary entrance, the police oflieers traverse the 
town and send every beggar and idle person they meet 
with to the house of industry. 

As each person crosses the threshold of the door an 
account, is taken of him for a share in the distribution of 
the soup, bread, and water. There is no need of strength 
or talent to give a right to this barely necessary refresh- 
ment ; but afterwards every person who is able is put to 
work, and receives wages unci an augmentation oi food. 
His pay is proportioned to his capacity; but nevertheless, 
it is fixed below what is given in private manufactories, 
that the bait of a little higher wages may rouse the work- 
man, and engage him, by removing to a manufactory, to 
leave his place vacant in the workhouse. Every attention 
is paid to the proper distribution of labour according to 
tho ages of the individuals, U a woman enters with five 
children, the eldest sits down at the wheel ; the second, 
at some paces distant, picks wool or cotton ; the third, 
whose arms cannot reach to. turn the wheel with one hand, 
and to stretch out the other to carry the thread round the 
bobbin, movea'tbfiwheel, while a. little comrade cmm. the 
wxbol'or cottuuito .the. otlier end of the beam ; -the fourth 
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child, scarcely two years old, is in a cradle, which the 
mother rocks with her foot ; the fifth hangs at the breast, 
and she supports it with her left hand, while with the 
right she turns a spindle. 

In some houses of industry, that the children may not 
disturb the workmen, they are put all together in the win- 
ter into a chamber, and in the summer into a garden. The 
old women have the charge of them, and divert and scold 
them. In the intervals between the hours of labour, the 
mothers visit them ; and those who are nurses, at the pro- 
per times give the little ones suck. 

So the days run out. At eight in the evening the doors 
are opened, and all withdraw. They come again the suc- 
ceeding days, having acquired more aptitute for work ; or 
the manufactories wanting more hands, the workmen quit 
the school of industry to attach themselves to a manufac- 
turer. In the meantime the habit of begging is lost, and 
a habit of labour is formed ; and so he who was a degraded 
being, a burden to himself, and injurious to society, be- 
comes a man useful to himself and others. 

-^,W/- ; :;>W! KILKENNY. ^<--f) <-/: 

'' As we promised to give some account of that famous 
city which boasts of having 
>..; i<- -j:. « Fire w iti 10u t smoke, air without fog, 

" Water without mud, and land without bog I" 

we must redeem our pledge, though not perfectly pre- 
pared to do it. But Kilkenny will not be forgotten in 
our future numbers, and therefore the men both of the 
Irish and English towns need not imagine that we will 
dismiss their city with the present scanty notice. It is 
indeed a rich storehouse of antiquities and historical re- 
collections, and our own inclinations will lead us back to 
it : in the meantime, we know of no better introduction to 
this article than a view of the ancient Market Cross, which 




largest inland town in Ireland. It is situated on the bank? 
of the Norcj a river noted for the transparency of its 
waters, and the exquisite beauty of its scenery. Kilkenny 
has been from the most remote time a place of great im- 
portance, and it is more than probable that it is the Iver- 
nis of Ptolemy. But to our mind, there is a modern cir- 
cumstance connected with this city which is nearly as 
interesting to us as its antiquity. It is the native city of 
Banim — whose powerful works of fiction have flung back 
the charge that Ireland is mute, while voices are issuing 
from the surrounding nations. 

Kilkenny consists of two towns, one which is termed^ 
the English-town and is larger and better built than the } 
other, which is called the Irish-town. The city is governed* 
by a mayor, recorder, aldermen and sheriffs ; the chief ma- 1 
gistrate of Irish-town is called a Portrieve. Our readers, 
will remember "the Roman Merchant," which appeared 
in a late number, and the description of Irish-town which' 
is there given. Kilkenny received several important, 
grants from the English kings, particularly from Edward 
1st, Elizabeth, and James 1st, which last made it a city,, 
"for its eminent services against the Irish rebels." t 

We know not any place in Ireland where the lover, 
of religious antiquities might spend a day so well as in the; 
Cathedral of St. Canice. It is situated on a gentle emin-; 
ence, and yields to no cathedral in the kingdom, for thei 
beauty and lightness of its architecture, and in size onlyt 
to Christ's, and St. Patrick's in Dublin. Its shape isi 
cruciform, and consists of a choir, transepts, including/ 
Lady Chapel, and nave with lateral isles, presenting a 
range of arches resting on columns of black marble — bur/, 
these are now whitened, in consequence of the whim of 
a foolish economist. The man must have been a Goth,' 
a Vandal, a Hun, but surely not a Celt, who thus de- . 
faced these, perhaps to him gloomy pillars, by having them 
neatly whitewashed. In this beautiful nave are buried 1 
the Butlers, the Graces, the Purcells, ami ihe Marshall?. : 
Here also lies Bishop Nicholson, Walsh, who, A.D. 1585,' 
was assassinated in open court by one James Dullard,, 
whom he had cited before him to answer for the crime of' 
adultery. The villain was of such respectable connexions 
and though brought to justice, and executed for his crime, 
yet his relatives had interest enough not to permit those, 
crimes to be recorded on marble ; and so on the Bishop's 
tomb it is merely said that he died on the 14th of Decem- 
ber, 1585. 

Reader, if ever you go to see St. Canice's Cathedral,, 
ascend its tower; but first of all, go see the stone chair of 



was barbarously removed in the year J 771. Its date was 
inscribed on the fourth step — mccc. 

l Kilkenny, the capital of the county of the same name, is 
one of the most elegant cities in the kingdom, and is the 




St. Ciaran, the patron saint of the diocese, and one of thft 
first teachers of Christianity in Ireland. Having gazed 
on this relic, ascend the tower, and you will have a noble 
prospect. Immediately beside you one of the finest of 
the old round towers of Ireland, standing like the crea- 
ture of other days, and older by seven or eight centuries 
than every other edifice around. Then adjoining is the 
Bishop's palace — the library — and pray observe yonder 
interesting ruin — it is the Dominican Abbey. This abbey 
consists of two towers and several aisles ; and nothing can 
exceed the lightness of one of those towers, and the beauty 



